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THE EXAMPLE OF CHRIST AS A TEACHER RECOMMENDED TO SUNDAY 
SCHOOL TEACHERS. 


We take the foliowing extract from a long and interesting article on the sub- 
ject of our Lord’s example, originelly published in the London Sunday 
School Magazine. We regret not having room ‘to publish the whole. It 
will be found highly useful to all who are engaged in Sabbath Schools, 


Waite the world gazes with scorn on our employment as the in- 
structors of the young and ignorant, it is a delightful and encoura- 
ging thought, that he who sits on the throne of heaven, was once 
engaged in a somewhat similar “ labor of love.” Be it our happi- 
ness and glory to be “‘ followers of God as dear children.” 

We shall notice some of those excellences of our Divine Teacher 
which we are required to imitate :— 

Ist. The plainness of his instructions. 

We are informed that ‘‘ the common people heard him gladly,” 


and ‘the poor have the gospel preached to them.” While the 
rulers of the Jews, the great and the learned, reviled his character, 


despised his ministry, and persecuted him incessantly, the more. 


humble classes of society rejoiced to follow his steps, to hang on his 
lips, and to exult in the teacher who spake as never man spake. 
They would not have acted thus, had he not used * great plainness 
of speech.” What exquisite models for general instruction are the 
discourses of our Lord! How inimitably beautiful his parables! 
So plain, so easy to be remembered! How interesting as the nar- 
rative proceeds! How complete and irresistible when the conclu- 
sion is deduced ! 

We must imitate our Divine Teacher in the simplicity of our 
instructions. We have to teach those who are not only ignorant, 
but also young. They have, in general, possessed very few advan- 
tages, and have been placed in circumstances unfavorable to men- 
tal culture and spiritual improvement. Their language and modes 
of expression are also very different from ours, and in imparting 
spiritual instruction we shall find this a considerable obstacle. It 
is our duty to study great plainness of speech, to adapt our language 
to the capacities of our children, and never to rest satisfied till we 
are certain that they comprehend our meaning. This is not so easily 
accomplished as a stranger might imagine. The same truth must 
be presented under a variety of aspects, with copious illustrations 
and frequent reiterations. After our most strenuous efforts we shall 
find that to teach the young to think and to understand is a very 
difficult employment, and yet without this result we effect little or 
nothing. May a sense of our defect, in this important particular, 
lead us to observation, perseverance, and prayer, that we may be 
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better qualified to fulfil our important engagements. Let me most 
urgently impress upon your minds the infinite importance of mani- 
festing in your éfforts to instruct the young these two grand quali- 
- fications, ‘‘ SIMPLICITY AND GODLY SINCERITY.” 


2nd, The earnestness und affection of his addresses. 


Condescension, benignity, and love, characterized both the man- 
ner and the instructions of our blessed Redeemer. ‘There was 
nothing of repulsive coldness, nothing of proud stateliness about 
him ; his heart glowed with affection and pity for the children of men, 
and his accents dropped as the gentle distilling dew, and not like 
icicles, cold and hard. How great his regard to the young! ‘“‘Whoso 
shall receive one such little child in my name, receiveth me.’’ Bless- 
ed Jesus, we bring many little ones to receive thy benediction. How 
gentle and kind his addresses :—‘t Come unto me all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden and I will give you rest! Take my yoke upon 
you and learn of me, for | am meek and lowly in heart, and ye shall 
find rest unto your souls ; fur my yoke is easy and my burden is 
light.” —‘ In the last day, that great day of the feast, Jesus stood 
oe cried, saying, if any man thirst let him come unto me and 

rink.” 

How tenderly did he weep over Jerusalem! How affecting his 
lamentation over that devoted city, and how admirably calculated the 
spirit which it breathes, to inspire our efforts for the salvation of the 
young: “*O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that killest the prophets, 
and stonest them which are sent unto thee, how often would I have 
gathered thy children together, even as a hen gathereth her chick- 
ens under her wings, and ye would not!” How tenderly did Christ 
sooth the sorrows of his disciples when about to leave them, ‘‘ Let 
not your hearts be troubled.” And when he bore the load of his 
cross, and was ascending to the place of his crucifixion, his heart was 
not wholly engrossed by his own aggravated sorrows ; but he pitied 
and loved those who followed him, and especially the tender-hearted 
women: ‘Jesus turning unto them said, Daughters of Jerusalem 
weep not for me, but weep for yourselves and your children.” — 
“Let this mind be in you which was also in Christ Jesus.” 

Earnestness and affection will give amazing efficacy to our in- 
structions : that which comes from the heart will most easily find 
access to the hearts of others, and especially of the young. Happily, 
we have to teach those who are at the most susceptible period of 
life, and how important is it that we should form their tender minds 
in the mould of the gospel. Why is it that we all remember so 
forcibly the instructions we have received from a mother’s lips? 
Because they proceeded from a mother’s heart and were watered 
by a mother’s tears. Let yours be the “law of kindness,” this 
will most effectually impress the ductile minds of the young, and 
thus you may lead them to that gracious Saviour who draws them 
“with cords of aman, with bands of love.” —‘* We love him because 
he first loved us.”” Love will induce your children to recieve your 
instructions most favorably, because they will feel convinced that 
you are their best friends. And surely when you view the young 
treading on the precipice of destruction, your hearts will yearn 
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with pity towards them, and you will feel all that benevolent ener- 
gy of love which is implied in the address :—‘* Now then we are 
‘ambassadors for Christ, as though God did beseech you by us, we- 
pray you in Christ’s stead, be ye reconciled to God.” 
3d. His forbearance with the ignorance and infirmities of those whom 
he taught. 


The disciples were generally very worldly in their conceptions, 
and very mistaken as to the nature of Christ’s kingdom. They were 
often fearful and unbelieving. The multitude whom Christ taught 
were extremely ignorant and in many instances they followed him 
from improper motives. He knew all their secret thoughts, and 
yet how kind and compassionate he was to such dall and untractable 
hearers. Jesus, by taking our nature upon him, was enabled to 
sympathize with our sorrows and. to assist us in our exigences : 
‘* We have not an high priest which cannot be touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities, but was in all points tempted like as we 
are, yet without sin. Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne 
of grace, that we may obtain mercy and find grace to help in time 
of need.” 

Where our Saviour beheld faith and sincerity, though amidst 
much weakness, he fulfilled the prophet’s description of his tender- 
ness ; ‘‘ A bruised reed shall he not break, and smoaking flax shall 
he not quench.”’ Nor let it be forgotten, that while he imparted 
the best instruction he received the worst treatment. I[ngratitude, 
reproach and persecution he experienced from man, while all his 
conduct exemplified the perfection of gentleness, goodness and love. 

Our work requires similar forbearance and meekness. The ig- 
norance, the indolence, and the ingratitude of some children and 
their parents often distress the teacher’s mind ; but let us remem- 
ber that our master endured the same, and let us be content to do 
good and be reviled for it. ‘* Be patient, brethren, behold the hus- 
bandman waiteth for the précious fruit of the earth, and hath long 
patience for it until he receive the early and the latter rain. Be ye 
also patient, stablish your hearts.”” Yours is sowing time, and the 
soil in which you sow is unfavorable, but still remember, ‘‘ They 
that sow in tears shall reap in joy. He that goeth forth and weep- 
eth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come again with rejoic- 
ing, bringing his sheaves with him ?”’ 

The Saviour has had long patience with us. O let a similar spirit 
be extended to the hapless offspring of the poor. ‘‘ Let us run with 
patience the race that is set before us, looking unto Jesus the author 
and finisher of our faith, who for the joy that was set before him, 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right 
hand of the throne of God. For consider him that endured such con- 
tradictions of sinners against himself, lest ye be wearied and faint 
in your minds.”—* In your patience possess ye your souls.” —‘‘ Let 
patience have her perfect work.’’—* Therefore, my beloved breth- 
ren, be ye steadfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work of 
the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labor is not in vain in the 
Lord,” —** Let us not be weary in well doing, for in dae season we 
shall reap if we faint not.” 
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Tue Locust.—From Jackson’s account of Morocco. 


Scripture illustrations, such as the following, we look upon as peculiarly wor- 
thy the attention of teachers. Ed.” Vis. 


Locusts resemble the grasshopper in form, but are much larger 
in size, and cause the most dreadful devastation in the countries they 
visit. 

Locusts proceed from the deserts of Arabia and Africa; they 
come from the south. When they visit a country, it behoves every 
one to lay in provisions against a famine, for they are said to stay 
from three to seven years.* During my residence in South and West 
Barbary, those countries suffered from them for seven years. They 
have a government among themselves similar to that of the bees and 
ants ; and when the king (called %. the natives Sultan Jerraad,) 
rises, the whole body follow him. hen they have eaten all other 
vegetation,{ they attack the trees, consuming first the leaves, and 
then the bark,{ so that the country in the midst of summer, bears 
the appearance of winter. As I travelled, 1 have seen the locusts 
so thick on the ground as to cover the horses’ hoofs. Ata distance 
they appear in the air like an immense cloud,§ darkening the sun ; 
and while devouring the produce of the land, they always proceed 
in one direction, as regularly as a disciplined army on its march ;} 
not one will be discovered going a different way from the rest. { 

This curse of keaven can be conceived by those only who have 
_ seen the dismal effects of their devastation : the poor people are 

compelled to use them for food, and become meagre and indolent, for 
no labor will yield fruit,tf while the locusts continue increasing in 
number. 

In the year 1799, these destructive insects were carried away by 
a violent hurricane, and were driven into the Western Ocean.||}l 
The shores were covered with their dead bodies, which caused a 
pestilential smell(|| wherever the land was low, or the salt water had 
not washed them. After this the lands which had lain fallow for years, 
were cultivated and produced an abundant crop of corn.§§ But 
this plenty was accompanied with an infectious and deadly plague, a 
calamity of which the locusts have often been observed to be the 
fore-runners. 

The Saharawans, or Arabs of the Desert, rejoice to see the clouds 
of locusts proceeding towards the north, expecting the plague will 
follow ; for when the rich plains of Barbary are thus left without 
inhabitants, they take the opportunity of pitching their tents in its 
most fertile spots. This was the case in 1800, when one of the © 
Kabyles (or tribes) of Tuat settled in Draha. 

Locusts are used for food, and by many are esteemed a great del- 
icacy ; during the above period dishes of them were generally served 
up at the principal meals. There are various ways of dressing them. 
The most usual is to boil them in water half an hour, then sprinkle 
them with salt and pepper, and fry them, adding a little vinegar. 
The head, legs, and wings, are thrown away, the rest of the body is 


* Joel ii. 1, 6. t Joel ii. 3. t Joel i. 6, 7. § Joel ii. 2. 


|| Joel ii. 4, 5, 8: T Joel ii. 7. tt Joeli. 16, 17. \jl] Joe) ii. 20. 
$6 Joel ii.22, 26, 
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eaten, and resembles the taste of prawns. A person may eat.a plate- 
full of them, containing two or three hundred, without experiencing 
any ill effects. The locust is from three to four inches long ; when 
young it is green; as it grows it assumes a yellow hue, and after- 
wards becomes brown. 

If our readers will turn to the second chapter of Joel, they will 
find many passages, in that striking and impressive portion of holy 
writ, illustrated by the foregoing description in a remarkable manner. 
There can be little doubt but that the locusts upon which St. John 
fed in the wilderness, were these destructive insects, and not the fruit 
of a tree. 

From Leviticus xi. 22, we find that the Jews were allowed by 
the law of Moses to eat the locusts; indeed there must have been 
times when they would necessarily form an article of their food. 
Pliny and other ancient writers speak of locusts as being eaten by 
several nations living on the borders of the Deserts of Arabia and 
Africa. 

}-_-__ __ ___} 
VISIT AT THE GRAVE OF ‘‘ THE YOUNG COTTAGER,” AND “* THE DAIRY- 
MAN’S DAUGHTER.” 


A trartn of the most interesting reflections, says a writer in the Lon- 
don Baptist Magazine, were suggested by a visit atthe Isle of Wight, 
' jn company with a long respected Christian friend, who kindly soli- 
cited me to leave, for a few days, the cares and harry of active life, 
for a scene so conducive to health, and so exhilarating to the mind. 
It was scarcely possiblé to contemplate the works of God in that 
lovely island, without being reminded of the garden of Paradise. 
We were effectually taught, however, that the Isle of Wight is not 
an Eden, for we beheld, in the churchyards, affecting memorials of 
the triumphs of death. 

We were visiting those sequestered spots rendered sacred by the 
ashes of the pious dead, when, in Brading churchyard, we found the 
grave of “ THE younc coTTaceR,”’ and copied her epitaph : 


‘© SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF ‘ LITTLE JANE,’ 
Who died 30th Jan. 1799, in the 15th year of her age. 


Ye, who the pow‘r of God delight to frace, 
And mark with joy each monument of grace; 
Tread lightly o,er this grave, as ye explore 

© The short and simple annals of the poor.’ 

A child reposes underneath this sod ; 

A child to mem‘ry dear, and dear to God. 
Rejoice, yet shed the sympathetic tear— 

Jane, ‘the Young Cottager,’ lies buried here.” 


Having transcribed this epitaph, it was natural for us to look back 
to the important facts on which it had been founded. In the case 
of “the Young Cottager,” as in thousands of other instances, God 
has shown his disregard of riches, and honor, and worldly splendor, 
by his gracious visits to the humble habitation of the poor. On 
earth, indeed, “there is a generation, oh how lofty are their eyes ! 
and their eyelids are lifted up; and in the view of ‘such persons, 
* Little Jane’’ would have been an object of ineffable contempt. 
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But there is no such generation inheaven. When ‘the Young Cot- 
tazer”’ began to seek God, all the heavenly world took a deep inter- 
est in her conduct, and rejoiced. And asa pattern to children and 
youth ofthe present generation, and generations yet unborn, ‘Little 
Jane” may have been, and may yet be, a more successful teacher 
than many excellent men, who have devoted their lives to the pro- 
pagation of the Gospel. In short, as her experience is likely to be 
circulated for ages to come, it is impossible to assign any limits to the 
benefits that may accrue from the hfe of that one humble individual. 
On the following day, (July 16th, 1823,) we visited the cottage 
where “the Dairyman’s Daughter” had resided, arid where she clos - 
ed the days of her pilgrimage. Her mother, we were informed, did 
not long survive her; and the aged Dairyman had been dead a few 
a The cottage is now occupied by her brother and his wife, 
oth of whom we saw ; and among other interesting particulars, we 
were gratified with the sight of Elizabeth’s Bible; on inspecting 
which, we saw not only her own hand-writing, but that of a succes- 
sion of ancestors for more than a century before her death. 
Proceeding from the Dairyman’s cottage, over the same ground as 
the procession at the funeral of Elizabeth had done, we arrived at 
Arreton Church-Yard, where we found, without difficulty, the grave 
we sought, for every child seemed penny familiar with the spot. 
There are two separate graves. One that of Hannah Wallbridge, 
the sister of Elizabeth, who died, January 14, 1800, in the 27th year 
ofher age. That of Elizabeth has the following inscription: 
“TO THE MEMORY OF ELIZABETH WALLBRIDGE, 
‘The Dairyman’s Daughter,’ 
Who died May 30, 1801, aged 31 Years. 
She ‘ being dead, yet speaketh.’ 
Stranger, if e‘er by chance or feeling led, 
Upon this hallow’d turf thy footsteps tread, 
Turn from the contemplation of this sod, 
And think on her whose spirit rests with God. 
Lowly her lot on earth—but He who bore 
Tidings of grace and blessings to the poor, 
Gave hes his truth and faithfulness to prove, 
The choicest treasures of His boundless love. 
(Faith, that dispell‘d affliction‘s darkest gloom ; 
Hope, that could cheer the e to the tomb; 
Peace, that not Hell‘s dark legions could destroy ; 
And love, that fill‘d the soul with heavenly joy.) 
Death of it’s sting disarm’d, she knew no fear, 
But tasted heaven, e‘en while she linger’d here. 
Oh! happy saint, may we like thee, be blest— 
In life be faithful, and in death find rest,” 


SELF-EXAMINATION OF A TEACHER, 


Tue following excellent interrogatories for the self-examination of 
a Sunday School Teacher, were obtained from a friend just arrived 
from England. They are printed on a small card, for the pocket- 
book of the teacher. I was edified and instructed on reading them, 
and I doubt not but every pious teacher will feel their utility when 
they first meet his eye.—S. 8. T. Mag. 
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Questions at the conclusion of the School for the self-examination of a 
Sunday School Teacher. 


. Have I this day particularly prayed for a blessing on my labors 
in the school ? 

. Have I done my utmost this day to show an example of early and 
punctual attendance ? 

. Have the hours I have been in the school this day been fully oc- 
cupied in my duties as a teacher ? 

. Have I this day spoken pointedly and individually to one or more 

.of the scholars of my class respecting the salvation of their 
souls ? 

. If | never again enter these walls, am I clear in the sight of Him 
who knoweth all, things from the guilt of any child of my class 
who may perish in his sins ? 

6. Do I leave this school in peace with all my fellow-laborers? 


— 


‘*Upon a re-perusal of our compilation of facts in relation to Sab- 
bath Schools, (says the Literary and Scientific Repository,) we are 
of opinion, that the following practical conclusions may be drawn, 
without overcharging our account of their manifest excellence and 
importance. First, that through this channel, the rudiments of edu- 
cation, may be conveyed to every individual in every class and con- 
dition. Secondly—They will stop the growing evil of pauperism, 
and destroy it, root and branch, by merely teaching the jdle man to 
be industrious ; and this lesson can only be taught, we feel.assured, 
by the general, unrestricted diffusion of education. Thirdly—The 
Legislator will, in a little while, perceive, that as Sabbath Schools 
abound—and as their influence extends—in exactly the same propor- 
tion, will crime decrease. The Penitentiary hath been tried ; the 
Prison House tried ; no stone hath been left unturned in order to 
the correction of crime. The ingenuity of man hath been so often 
twisted and turned, that, at this day, it is almost worn out in pursuit 
of the object. Hereupon, what isto bedone? Suppose the simple 
experiment be made, instead of exerting every eflort te detect and 
punish crime after it has grown, and expanded—we nip it in the bud. 
Let us displace the insect from the twig, before the worm get pos- 
session of the tree.” 

—<LF— 


The duty of Children to do some Good in the World. 


A Sunpay School Teacher was one afternoon talking with his chil- 
dren about doing good to others; and he said, that all those that 
loved Jesus Christ in truth, would be sure to try and do some good 
in the world. One of his boys made a remark, that he hoped they 
should do some good when they were grown up. ‘* Ah” said the 
teacher, ‘‘that will not be enough; you must begin while you are 
young: and I have to request that each child will be able to tell me, 
by next Sunday, that he has been trying to do some good in the course 
of the week: mind, I shall be sure to ask younext Sunday.” The 
boys sat, thinking a little, and the teacher repeated his request. 
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The next Sunday came ; nor did the teacher forget to ask each 
boy what good he had done. Little John Smith said, ‘‘ | went last 
week, every morning, to fetch a pitcher of water for old Dame Brown, 
who lives in our house.”’ 

Teacher.—W ell, my little man, that was right ;. there is a boy yon- 
der laughing at you; 1 suspect he has done no good at all. Samuel 
Jenkins, what good have you done? 

On hearing this, his laugh was turned into a blush, and all that he 
could at last say, was, that he had been to his day-school. “‘ Yes, 

- you have, part of the week,” said his teacher ; ‘‘ but I have heard 
of your playing the truant twice, last week, to go a bird’s nesting. 
Oh, Samuel, Samuel, you cruel boy ; I did not expect that you would 
be able to say you had done any good the last week.” 

William Jones said he read the Bible to a blind man, for which he 
was commended. 

The teacher then inquired of the other boys what they had done : 
and I am happy to say that many of them were able to give a good 
account. The following are some of the attempts they had made :— 
to read the Bible to a sick woman—to visit a school fellow in the 
hospital—to distribute some tracts—to teach brothers and sisters— 
to subscribe for a Bible for a grandmother. 

The teacher said, ‘1 am glad to find that most of you have been 
trying to do something for the good of others ; but I was rather sor- 
ry to hear one or two boys mentioning what they had done in rather 
a boasting manner. My dear children, should we live long lives in 
the service of God, we must say at the end of them, we are but un- 
profitable servants; we have done only what was our duty, and have, 
indeed, fallen sadly short of its full demands. Can we ever repay 
the love of Christ, who left his Father’s throne to come down to this 
world, to save such sinners as we are, by suffering and dying for us. 
O may the love of Christ constrain us to live to his glory, and may 
po tar 4 day show that we have learned of Christ, to do good to 
others.” 


—_—_—_ 
THE SABBATH MORN. 


Dear is the hallowed morn to me, In secret I have often prayed, 

When village bells awake the day, And still my anxious tears would fall ; 
And by their sacred minstrelsy, But, on thy sacred altars laid, 

Call me from earthly cares away. The fire descends and dries them all 


And dear to me the winged hours, And when the world, with iron band, 

Spent in thy holy courts, O Lord; Has bound me in the six days‘ chain ; 
To feel devotion‘s soothing power, This bursts them like the strong man‘s 

- And catch the manna of thy word, hand, 
And sets my spirit loose again. 

And dear to me the loud Amen, 

Which echoes thro‘ the blest abode; Then dear to me the Sabbath morn, 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells The village hells, the Pastor‘s voice ; 

again ; These oft have found my heart forlorn, 

Dies on the wall, and soarstoGod. And always bid my heart rejoice. 


Dear is the simple melody, Go, man of pleasure, tune thy lyre, 
Sung with the pomp of rustic art; Of broken Sabbaths tell the charms : 
That holy, heavenly harmony, Ours the Prophet's car of fire, 
The music of the thankful heart. That beara us to a Father‘s arms. 





